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of prayers and rages.    Frantic, she tottered on into
extreme senility.    Oblivion covers her.

Mastery had come into Robert Cecil's hands;
but   it  was   mastery   tempered   by   anxiety   and
vigilance.    No  sooner was  his  great  rival  gone
than a fresh crisis, of supreme importance in his
life, was upon him.    The Earl of Mar arrived in
London.    The situation had completely changed
since  his  departure from  Scotland,  and  it now
seemed as if James's emissary could have little to
do at the English Court.    While he was waiting
indecisively,  he received a message  from  Cecil,
asking for a private interview.    The Secretary had
seen where the key to the future lay.    He was
able to convince Mar that he was sincerely devoted
to the cause of the King of Scotland.    If only, he
said, James would abandon his policy of protests
and clandestine manoeuvring, if he would put his
trust in him, if he would leave to him the manage-
ment of the necessary details, he would find, when
the hour struck, that all would be well, that the
transition would be accomplished and the Crown
of England his, without the slightest difficulty or
danger.    Mar, deeply impressed, returned to Edin-
burgh, and succeeded in making James understand
the crucial importance of these advances,    A secret
correspondence began between the King and the
Secretary.    The letters,  sent round,   by way of
precaution,  through an intermediary in Dublin,
brought James ever more closely under the wise